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THE ABSORBED MESSENGER BOY, THE ENTRANGING DIME NOVEL, AND

L “Quick as the lunch in a Park row restaurant
the ball was passed to Tough Tommy Terrible
Touchback.™

“Ponh, what is the world?"” sald a cynlecal sage,

As he

“An atom of dust In a storm, I'll engage.”
Well, that may be this wide world to him.

But if It's an atom of dust, then I swear
I've got that same dust {n my eve.

And a wonderful atom it is—with brown hair
Amd red Ups and a sweet Hitle slgh.

There's

With a troplcal zone near her heart,

But her

Wil admit that this atom is smart.

Her orbit is straight—from her home to the school,

From

Perihiellon, aphellion, she does it by rula
With a mighty ambition to learn,

To me she's the world.
That I'1l give up all else if T rnust:

The universe, suns, stars and moons to possess
This one little atom of dust.

GRANDMA—Why, I've washed 'my face thres

times a

‘&

An Atom of ilu_ét.

lonked through a telescope’s rim.

a belt equatorial round her, 'tis true,

head is no pole, for in knowledge e’en yon
the sghool to her home in réturn.

And Fm proud to confess

TOM HALL.

A Cittle Boy’s Reason.
o'y waat you 16 Wash my Tasel - ——_———~4ZApd.now he s clear of the whole lige, with
nathing between him and the goal but Blippery

day ever since I was a little girk Sammy, Phs Demon Taokle;”

ALGY—Yes, and just see how it's shrunk it!

THE DISREGARDED |EXPLOSION

2. “Grasping it with -both hands he
lowered his heavy head of hair and
sprang directly at the centre of the op-
posing rush line.”

The Amateur Photographer. |

Now the camera flend strappeth on {
the camers, and salth unto himself, |
HAha! Ahat”

And he goeth forth, and the noon-
day sun shimmereth on the face of a
pretty maid; then he fingereth the
snap-shot shutter of his camera ner-
vousgly, but he does not snap. But he
gaith unto his-self: "1 could a-had that
dead easy if I'd a’ mind to.”

And meandering along, he cometh
upon a fin-de-siecle dog fight; and he
rubbeth his hands and digits together;
again he saith: “Ahal Ahal" But this
time with glee. Then he arrangeth the ‘
eamera for a snap-shot. l

He hieth him to a point of vantage
and shoots the whole 144 shotis.

So the reader may surmise that the
photogrdapher lacks artlstic apprecia-
tion, but the reader is off his feed.

For when the mornlng cometh, the

S

] ST
5, **As he
pnotographer hieth him (o & kineto=
graph showman and gelleth the whole

air over the goal posts.
dog fight for seven dollars cash. E P

won."

nears him, coming with the speed of

~—the-Empire-xpress the audience rise from their
seats. Suddenly he crouches and leape high in the

Then was the great game

3. “Bang! He sent the glants totter-
ing In all directions, filling the air with
feet and the mud with faces.”

A Divorce Galled Off.

The eopurt Toom was In tears
the hardened sattendants wept,

The jury sniffled and torned their
eyes up to the eceiling, the Jjudge
winked as if the effort to suppress a
sob was & desperate one, and the
erowd of visitors boo-hooed without re-
straint.

The case between Griggs and Griggs
was suddenly called off. And what was
the cause of all these slghs and tears
of reconciliation and joy after such
a bitter and scandalous feud! Ah, a
Httla mite in the falr plaintiff's arms—
& liny little idol of tweo llves arrayed
In his wvery finest of garments and
hrought there for the purpose of touch-
ing the hearts of the jury—had beéen
awarded into the custody of the de-
fendant.

There was a hurried consultation,
and, before the Court realized It, the
contlestants had their armsa about each
othér annoutcing to the Court and
jury, as well as the waorld, the glad
tidings that rather than to suiffer sepu-
ratinpn from the Httle object of their
combined adorations they had kissed
and made up.

Ring out, ye bells! the glad news to
the haut ton world. And so, for the
first time In the history of the world,

Even

_nerhaps..a ten-thonusand dollar French

poodle has been found to be good for
something.
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